

Henry the Fourth 

witn cue Life and Death of H E N R_Y ' 
Sirnamed HOT-SPVR.RE. 


dAllus Trimus * Sccena Trima . 


Enter the King.Lor.d John cf Lane after, Earle 


King. 

as we arc, fo wao with care, 
a time for frighted Peace to pant, 

•,nd breath jhoitwnided accents of new broils 
To be commenc'd ir. Strands a-farre remote: 
No more the chit fly entrance of this Soife, 

Shall daube her lippes with her owne childrens blood : 
No ir.orcOvall trenching Warre channell her fields, 

Nor bruife her Flowrets with the Armed hoofes 
Ofhoftile paces- Thole oppofed eyes. 

Which like the Meteorsofa troubled Heauerr, 

All of one Nature, of one Subftance bred, 

Did lately meete in the inceftine fhockc. 

And furious doze of ciuili Butchery, 

Shall now in mutuall wcll-befetming rankes 
March all one way,and be no more oppos’d 
Againft Acquaintance, Kindred,and Allies. 

The edge of Warre, like an ill-fheathed knife, 

No more lh.il 1 cut his M after. Therefore Friends, 

As fane as totheSepulchef ofChrift, 

Whofe Souldier now vnder whofe bleflcd Croffe 
We are impreffed and mgag’d to fight, 

Forthwith a power of Englifh fhall we leuie, 

Whofe armes were moulded in their Mothers wombe. 
To chacethefc Pagans in thofe holy Fields, 

Ouec whofe Acres walk’d thofe bleffed feece 
Which fourceene hundred yeares ago were nail’d 
For our aduantage on the bitter Croffe. 

But this our purpoie is a twefuemonth old, 

And bootleffe kis to tell you we will go: 

Therefore we meete not now. Then let me hcarc 
Of you my gentle Coufin Wrftmerland, 

What yefternight our Councell did decree. 

In forwarding this dectc expedience, 

wefl. My Liege: This h-He was hot in queftion, 

And many limits ofthc Charge let downe 
But yefternight; when all ath wart there came 
A Poft from Wales, loaden with heauy Newes; 

Whofe worft was. That the Noble UMmimer, 

Leading the men ofHerefordfhite to fight 
Againft the irregular and wilde Glendmer, 

Was by the rude hands of that Welffiman taken. 

And a tboufand of his people butchered: 


Vpon whofe dead corpes there ms fuch mif u f e 

Such bcaftly,fl}3meleffetransformation • 3 

By thofe WellHwomen done, as may nor be 
(Without much Iharoe) re-told orfpokenof 
King. It feemes then, that the tidings of this Wi 
Brake effourbufmeffefor the Holy f a „ d , ^ 
mjl. This matcht with other like,my Radius t W[ 
Farre more vneuen ana vnwelcome Newes 
Came from the North, and th us it did repott: 

On Holy-rood e day, the gallant Ha fare there 
Young Harry Percy, and bra u e Archibald * 
That eucr-valiant and approoued Scot, ’ 

At Holmeden met, where they did fpend 
A fad and bloody houre: 

As by difeharge of their Artillcrie, 

And fliape of hke!y*hood the newes was folds 
For he that brought them, in the very heate 
And pride of dieir contention, did take hotfe, 
VncCrtame of the iffueany way. 

King. Heereis adeereand true mduftriousfripnJ 
Sir Walter Time, new lighted from his Horfe, 
Strain’d wichthe variation of each foyle, 

Betwixt that Ho/medtn,and this Seat ofours; 

And he hath brought vs fmooth and welcomes nevrej, 
T he Earle of tyowglai is difeomfited, 

Ten thoufandbold Scots, two and twenty Knights 
Balk’d in their owne blood did Sir Walter fee 
On Holme dots Plaines, Of Prifoners, Hoijfmi tooke 
Aderdake Earle ofFife, and eldeft Tonne 
To beaten TAotsglas, and the Earle of diked, 

Of Adurrjf&sfngm,and Menteith. 

And is not this an honourable fpoyle ? 

A gallant prize ? HaCofm,is it not? Infaitbitifc 
Weffi. A Conqueft for a Prince to boaft of, 

King. Yea,thercthou mak'ftmefad,8c mak’ffmeliu, 
In enuy, that my Lord Northumberland 
Should be the Father offo bit ft a Sonne: 

A Sonne, who is the Theame of Honors tongut; 
Amang’ft a Groue, the very ftraighteft Plant, 

Who is fweet Forcumes Minion,and her Pride: 
Whil'ft I by looking on thepraifcofhim. 

See Ryot and Di (honor ftaine the brow 
Of my yong Harry. Othat it could beprou’d, 

That fomeNight-tripping-Faiery, had exchang’d 
In Cradle-clothes, our Children where they lay, 

And call’d mine Percy, his FUtnagentt: 

The: 
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_ -nrCT^ThiL Harry,and he mine: 

Then^ 1 boUgb „. what think* you Coze 

^ t,ech '^Srpndc?ThePnfoner S 
**■£ IL aduenture hath furpriz’d, 

0 ich he i freepes, and lends me word 
To bis^wii Jiferdaks Earle ofFife. 

Xlhallhouc yncklesteaching.This is Worcefter 

nr toyOU inallAfpeftst 
makes him prune himfclfe,and bnflle vp 
^ lC ft of Youth againft your Dignity. 

BikI hauefentforhim toanfwerthis: 

?f h °K'cJorf °>y >»>,<«* Council «t will hold 
C(> S' ?Afor and fo informe the Lords: 

^ ^ 11 V Q Ur felfe with fpecd to vs againe, 
i* t° befaid. un^l to be done, 
one ofaugen can be vttcrcd. 

ffr e fi. I will my Liege. 






Bxcmt 


Serena Secmda . 


enter Henry Prince of (Pales,Sir lohnfal- 
ftajfe, and Pointx., 

T<tl. Now Hal, what time ofday is k Lad ? 

Prince Thou art lb fat-witted with drinking of olde 
Side and vnbuttoning thee after Supper, and fleeping 
Tr on Benches in the afternoone, that thou haft forgotten 
todemanthhat truely, which thou would eft truly know. 
Whatadiuellhaft thou to do with the time of the day ? 
vnleife ho arcs were cups ofSacke, and minutes Capons, 

indclockcs the tongues ofBiwdes, and dialls the ftones 

of L«ping-hci)fes,and tbcbkffed Sunnc bimfdfe a take 
hot Wench in Fhmc-colou red Taffata; 1 feenoreafon, 
why thou fhouMeft bee fo fuperfluous, to demaund the 
time ofthe day. 

pal. Indeed you come neere me now Hal, for we that 
tde Piivfe(,goby the Moone and feoen Starres, and not 
jby Phoebus hec, that wand’ring Knight fo faire. And I 
prytheefweet Waggc, when thou art King, as God laue 
ihyGrace, Maiefty I fhould fay, for Grace thou wike 
time none, 

Prm What,none? 

Pel, No, not fo much as will feme to be Prologue to 
inEgge and Butter. 

; Prin, Well,how then? Come roundly,roundly. 

Pel. Marry then,fweet Wagge, when thou art King, 
Itt not vs that are Squires of the Nights bodie, bee call’d 
Theeuesof thcDayesbeautie. Let v* be DianaesVorre- 
fters,Gentlemen ofthc Shade, Minions of the Moone; 
anciletmenfay,wehemenof goodGouernment, being 
gouerned as the Sea is, by ournbbleand chaft miftris the 
Moone,yndcr whofe countenance we fteale. 

Prin. Thou fay’ft well, and it holds wc’ltoo : for the 
fortune of vs that are the Moonesmen, doeth ebbeand 
flo w like the Sea, beeing gouetned as the Sea is, by the 
Moone: a* for proofe. Now a Purfe of Gold moll refo- 
lutely fnatch’d on Monday night, and moft diffolutely 
fpenconTuefday Morning ;goc withfwearing,Lay by : 
and fpent with crying. Briny in: now, in as low an ebbe 
as the foot of the Ladder, and by and by in as high a flow 
as the ridge of the Gall owes. 


The Fir ft Tart of Kjng Henry the Fourth. _ 

- J -- Yd Thou fay’ft true Lad: and is not my H-fteffe of 

the Tauerne a moft fweet Wench ? 

Trm. As is thehony, my old Lad ofthc Gafile :and is 
not aBuffe lerkin a moft fweet robe of durante ? f , 

Fal. How now? how now mad Waggc ? What in thy 
quips and thy quiddities ? What a plague hauel to doe 
with aBuffe-Ieikin? 

Prin. Why, what a pox e battel to doewithmyHo- 
fteffe ofthc Tauerne? . 

Pal. Well, thou haft call’d bet to a reck’mng many a 

time and oft. 

prin. Did I cner call for thee to pay thy part ? 
pal. No, lie »iue thee thy dne,thou haft paid al there. 
Pr)'„. Yea and ellewhere, fo farre at my Coinc would 
ftretch, and where it would not, I hauc vs’d my credit, 
f a l’ Yea,and fovsM it, that were it heere appatant, 
that thou artHeire apparant. But I prvthee fweet Wag, : 
fliall there be Gallowcs ftanding in England when thou ; 
att King rand rcfolution thusfobb’d as it is, with theru- 
ftie curbe of old Father Anticke the Law ? Doc not thou 
when thou art a King,hang aTheefe. 

Prin, No,thou fltalt, 

Fal. shall I? O rare! lie be a braue Judge, 

Prin. Thouiudgeft falfealready. I mcane, thou /halt 
haue the hanging ofthc Theeties, and fo become a rare 
Hangman. 

Fal. Well Hd, well: and in fome fou it iumpes with 
my humour, as well as waiting in the Courtj lean tell 
you, 

jVi». For obtaining of fuites? 

Fal. Yea,for obtaining offuites, whereof the Hang¬ 
man Melancholly as a j 

Gyb-Cat^or a Iugg*d Beare* 

prm* Or an old Lyon, or a Loners Lute* 

Fat* Yca^or the Dcone of a Lincolnfhirc Bagpipe. 

prin * What fay'ft thou to a Hare, or the Mdancholly 
ofMoere-Ditch? 

Fal. Thou haft the moft vnfauoury fmiles 3 and art in¬ 
deed the moft comparatiue rsfcalleft fweet Prince* 
But Ha/, 1 prythectrouble me no more with vanity,I wold 
thou and 1 kneWj where a Commodity of good names 
were to be boognt i an olde Lord of the Councell rated 
me the other day in the ftreet about you fir; but I mark d 
him not, and yet hee talk’d very wifely, but I regarded 
him norland yet he talkt wifely a snd in the ftreet too* 

Prin* Thou didft well: for no man regard sit* 

FaL Ojthou haft damnable iteration, andart indeede 
able to corrupt a Saint* Thou haft done much harnie yn- 
to me Hall> God forgiue thee for it. Before I knew thee 
FlafJ knew nothing.-and now I am(if a man ft^oM fpcake 
truly Jlictle better then one of the wicked* I muft giue o- 
uei this]jfe,and I will giue itcuer : andldonot, lama 
VilUine* lie be damn'd for neucr a Kings forme in Chrt* 
ftendeme* 

Prin, Where fhall we take a purfe to morrow,lacke? 

FaL Wii ere thou wilt Lad f lie make one : and I doe 

not,call me Viliaine.and baffile me. 

Prin , I fee a good amendment of life in thee : From 
Praying,ro Purfe-takings 

Fal. W by t Hai t f tis my Vocation Hat i 5 Tisno fin fora 
man to labour in his Vocation* 

PointZs, Now (ball wee know if Gads hilihaue feta 
Watch, O* if men were to be fauedby merit^what hole 
in Hell were hot enough for him f This is the moft omni- 
potent Villaine, that euer cryed^ Stand, to a true man, 
Prm . Good morrow Nm* 

F*mtZs* 
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